CHAPTER   XIV

THE BASQUE TRAGEDY

BY the end of March, 1937, Signor Mussolini knew that
his second great Spanish gamble had failed. Certain
minor gains had been recorded. He had won Malaga,
and controlled Andalusia, but he now had a large army
of at least 80,000 troops in Spain, as well as vast quanti-
ties of equipment and munitions, and could not extricate
them without some kind of an imposed peace. It was
very hard to force terms on the Government, or make a
permanent settlement for Spain, without capturing
Madrid and establishing his nominee as dictator. His
unhappy legionaries had spoilt the wonderful 'curtain*
which should have been the theatrical finale of the
Spanish venture in the same way as the fall of Addis
Ababa had brought the Ethiopian war to a close. The
tidying-up in Spain could have been accomplished behind
the curtain, just as it was being done in Ethiopia. With
General Franco in charge of the Madrid Government,
and recognized by the Powers, the old Government would
soon have degenerated into the * rebels5 and cut off from
supplies they could not have resisted the subjugation
of the whole country, the changing of its political
complexion by the process of extinction and, imprison-
ment, and the establishment of a regular fascist regime.
The stage was admirably set. There should have been
the great speech at Tripoli, symbolizing and insisting
upon Italy's future predominance in the Mediterranean,
In the west, Madrid should have fallen, and in the
north-east a fascist rising had been planned at Bucarest.
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